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A FPAMILY PLOT.

ITTLE did poor
'‘Doctor Walker im-
‘agine ns he sat at
his breakfast-table
. next morning that

the two sweet girig
,who sat on elther

plde of him were

dsap In a conspir-

acy, and that he,

munching Innoceént=

Iy at his muffins,

wis the victim
against whom thelr wiles were planned.
Patlently they walted untll at last
thelr opening came,

“Tt i8 & beautiful day,” he remarked.
“It will do for Mrs. Westmacott, Bhe
wis thinking of having a spin upon
the tricyele.”

“Then we must call early, We both
‘ntended to see her after breakfast.”

“Oh, findeed!” 'The doctor looked
pleased,

“You know, pa,” sald Idw, "It seems
to us that we really have a very great
advantage In having Mrs, Westmacott
Uving so near.”

“Why so, my dear?'

“Well, because she ls so advanced,
you know, If we only study her ways
we may advance ourselves also."

“I think I have heard you say, papa,”
Clara remarked, “that she ia the type
of the woman of the future.”

“I am very pleased to hear you speak
so sengibly, my dears. I certalply think
that she 1s a woman whom You may
very well tuke aa your model, The more
intimate you are with her the better
pleased I shall be"”

“Phen that |s settled,” sald Clara de-
murely, and the talk drifted to other
matters.

All the morning the two girls sat ex-
tracting from Mrs, Westmacott her
most extreme view as to the duty of the
one sex and tyranny of the other. Ab-
solute equality, even In detalls, was
her ideal, Enough of the parrot cry of
unwomanly and unmaidenly, It had
been Invemied by man to scare woman
away when she poached too nearly up-
on his preclous preserves. Every wom-
an should be Independent. Every
woman should Iearn a trade, It was
thelr duty to push In where they were
least welcome, Then they weré mar-
tyrs to the cau#e, and ploneers to thelr
wealker glsters. Why should the waah-
tub, the needle, and the housekeeper's
bool: be eternally thelrs? Might they
not reach higher, to the consulting-
room, to the bench, and even to the pul-
pit? Mrs, Westmacott sacrificed her
tricycle ride In her eagerness over her
pet subject, and her two faly digaiples
drank in every word, and noted every
suggeation for future use, That after-
noon they went shopping In London, and
before evening strange packages began
to be handed In at the Doator's door.
The plot was ripe for execution, and
one of the conspirators was merry and
fubliant, while the other was very nerv-
ous and troubled.

When the Doctor came to the dining-
room next morning, he was surprised
to find that his daughters had already
been up some time. Ida was installed
at one end of the table with a spirit-
Inmp, & curved glass flask, and seyeral
bottles In front of her. The contents
of the flask were bolling furlously,
while a villainous smell filled the room.
Clara lounged In an arm-chalr with her
teet upon & second one, a blue-covered
book tn her hand, and a huge map of
the British Islands spread across her
lap, "Hullo!" oried the doctor, blink-
Ing and snifing, "where's the break-
fast?"

“0Oh, dldn't you order (t?" asked Ida.

#It No; why should 17" He rang the
hell, *Why have you not lald the break-
fast, Jane?"

“If you please, mlr, Misg Ida was o
workin® at the table.” 2

*#0Oh, of course, Jane," sald the young
lndy calmly. “I am no sorry, I shall
be ready to move In a few minutes."

“Hut what on earth are you doing,
1da?" asked the Doctor. “'The smell 1»
most offensive. And, good gracious,
look at the mess which you have
made upon the cloth! Why, you have
burned a hole right through."

#Oh, that {8 the acld,” Ida answered
contentedly. "Mrs. Westmacott sald
that It would burn holes.”

“¥au might have taken her word for
It without trying"” sald her [father
dr’lr-"

“Hut look here, pa! Bee what the
book says: ‘The sclentific mind takea
nothing upon trust, Prove all things!
T have proved that”

“You certainly have, Well, until
breakfast is ready I'll glanoe over the
Times, Have you seen 1t7"

““The Times? Oh, dear me, this {s It
which I have under my spirit-lamp. I
am afrald there Is some acld upon that
too, and It {8 rather damp and torn.
Here it "

The Doctor took the bedraggled pa-
per with a rueful face. “Everything
seems to be wrong to.day,” he re-
marked. ‘“What Is this sudden enthu-
slasm about chemistry, 1da?

“Oh, I am trying to live up to Mre
Weatmacott's teaching.”

“Quite right! quite right!" sald he,
though perhaps with less heartiness
than he had shown the day before,
“Ah, here Is breakfast at Jast!"

But nothing was comfortable that
moming. There weare eggn  without
egE-#poons, toast which was leathery
from being kept, dried-up rashers, and
grounds In the coffes. Above all, there
was that dreadful smell which pervaded
everything and gave a horrible twang
to every mouthful.
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“T don't wish to put a damper upon
your studles, Ida,'" sald the Dogtor, as
he pushed back his chalr, “But I do
think it would be better if you did your
chemical experiments a littie later in
the day."

“But Mra, Westmacott says that
women ghould rise early, and do thelr
work befors breakfast.'"

“Then they should chotse some other
room besides the breakfast-ropm.” The
Doctor was becoming just a little
ruffled. A turn In the open air would
soothe him, he thought. “Where are
my boots?' he asked.

But they were not In their agoustomed
corner by his chalr. Up and down he
searched, while the three servants took
up the quest, stooping and peeping un-
der book-vases and drawers. Ida had
returned to her studles, and Clara to
her blue-covered volume, sitting ab-
sorbed and disinterested amlid the bus-
tle and the racket. At last a general
buzs of congratulation announced that
the cook had discovered the boots hung
up among the hata In the hall.
Doctor, very red and flustered, drew
them on, and stamped off to join the
Admiral in his morning wall.

As the door slammed Ida burst Into
n shout of laughter. “You see, Clara,”
she cried, “the charm works already.
He has gone to number one Instead of
to number three, Oh, we shall win a
great victory, You've been very good,
dear; I could see that you were on
thorns to help him when he was look?
ing for hls boots.”

"Poor piapa! It is so cruel,
what are we to do?'

*Oh, he will enjoy being comfortable
all the more If we give him a little dis-
comfort now, What horrible work this
chemistry Is! Look at my frock! It is
ruined. And this dreadful smell!” She
threw open the window, and thrust her
littla golden-curled head out of it
Charles Westmacott wans hoelng at the
other side of the garden fence,

“"Good morning, sir,” sald Ida,

"Good morning!" The big man leaned
upon his hoe and looked up at her.

‘‘Have you any clgarettes, Charles?"

‘"Yes, certalnly,”

“Throw me up two."

“Here |s my case, Can you catch?"

A seal-skin onse came with a soft thud
;m”tu the floor. Ida opened It. 1t was

il

“What are these?" she asked.

“BEgyptians.”

"What are some other hrands?"

“Oh, Richmond Gems, and Turkish,
and Cambridge. But why?*

“Never mind!" BShe nodded to him
and closed the window. “We must re-
member all those, Clara," sald she.
“We must learn to talk about the
brands of clgarettes, Has your rum
comae?"”

“Yes, dear. It s here”

“And I have my stout. Come along
up to my room now., This smell is too
abominable, But we must be ready for
him when he comes back. If we sit at
the window we shall see him coming
down the road."

The fresh morning alr, and the genial
company of the Admiral had caused
the Doctor to forget his troubles, and
he came back aboul midday In an ex-
cellent humot, As he opened the hall
door the vile smell of ehemicals which
had spollt his breakfast met him with
& redoubled virulence. He threw open
the hall window, entered the dining-
room, and stood aghest at the sight
which met his eyes,

Tda was still sitting samong her bot-
tles, with a lt clgarette in her left hand
and n glass of stout on the table beside
her. Clara, with another cignrette, wns
lounging In the easy chalr with several
maps spread out upon the floor around,

And yet

reddish-brown composition on the
smoking table close at her elbow. The
Doctor gazed from one to the other of
them through the thin gray haze of
smoke, but his aves rested fnally In &
settled stare of astonlshment upon his
elder and more serlous daughter,

“Olara!” he gaspoed, “I could not have
belleved it!"

“What ia It, papaT’

“You are smolking!"

Wreving to, papa, T find It a Hitle
difficult, for I have not been used to
it.*

“Hut why, in the name of guodness

“"AMrs, Westmacott recommends 16"

“Oh, a lady of mature years may do
many things which a young girl must
avold."”

“Oh, no," eried Ida, “Mre. Westma-
cott says that there should be one law
for all. Have a oignrette, pa?™

“No, thank you. I never smoke In the
morning."

“No? Perhaps you don't eare for the
brand. What are these, Clara?"

“Egyptians."”

“Ah, we must have some Richmond
Gems or Turkish, I wish, pa, when you
go Into town, you would get me some
Turkish,*

“1 will do nothing of the kind. I do
not nt all think thot It 18 a Nttlng habit
for young ladies. I do not agree with
Mras., Wealmacott upon the polnt’™

"“Really, pa! It was you who advised
ua to imitate her.”

“But with discrimination. What Is it
that you are drinking, Clara®™

“Rum, puapa.”

“Rum? In the morning?" He sat
down and rubbed his eyes as one who
tries to shake off some evil dream.,
“Did you say rum?"*

“Yes, pa. They all drink it in the pro-
fesalon which I am golng to take up.”

“Profesnlon, Clara?"

“Mra. Westmacott says that every
woman should follow a calling, and
that we ought to choose those which
women have always avolded.”

"Quite s0.”

“Well, I am golng to act upon her ad-
vice. 1 am golng to be a pllot.”

"My dear Clarp! A pllot! This is too
much."

“This I8 a beautiful book; papa. 'The
Lights, Beacons, Buoys, Channels, and
Landmarks of Great Britain' Here Is
another, “The Master Mariner's Hand-
book.,’ You can't Imagine how interest-

Ing it s

)
“Not at all,

The |

Her feol were stuck up on the coal scut- |
tle, and she had a tumblerful of some |

“You are joking, Clara. - You must ba

" .

pa. You can't think what
a lot 1 have learned already. I'm-to
parry A greem light to starboard, and a
red to port, with & whife light at the
mast-head, and & flare-up every fiftech
minutes,” ’ "

“‘Oh, won't It look pretty at night!"
erled her gister. _

“And I koow the fog-slgnals. One
blast means that & ship steers to stars
board, two to port, three asteérn, four
that It is unmanageable; “But this man
asks such dreadful questions at the end
of each chapter—Listen to this: ‘Yon
see a red light. The ship la on the port
tack and the wind at north; what course
is thot ship steering to a polnt?"

The Doctor rosa with a gesture of de-
apalr, "I can't Imaging what has come
over you both," sald he.

“My dear papa, we are trying hard to
live up to Mre. Westmacott's stand-
ard."”

“Well, I must gay that I do not ad-
mire the result. Your chemistry, Ida,
may perhaps do no harm; but your
scheme, Clara, i8 out of the question,
How a girl of your sense could éver én-
tertain such & notlon i8 more than 1
ecan imagine, But I must sbesolutely
forbld you to go further with It.”

“But, pa,"” asked Ida, with an alr of
Innoeent Inquiry in her blg blue eyes,
“what are wo to do wheén your coms
mands and Mrs. Westmacolt's advice
are opposed? You told us to obey her.
She saye that when women try to throw
off their shnckles, thelr fathers, broth-
ers and husbands are the very firat Lo
try to rivet them on again, and that In
such p matter no mon has any author-
ity™

“Does Mra. Westmacott teach you
that T am not the head of my own
house?" The Doctor flushed, and his
grizgled hair bristled in his anger,
“Certninly, She says that ail heads
of houses are relles of the dark ages.”
The Doctor muttered something and
stamped hia foot upon the carpet. Then
without & word he passed out into the
garden, and his daughters could sea
him stelding furlously up and down,
ocutting oft the heads of the flowers
with & switch.

“Oh, you darling! You played your
part so splendidly!” cried Ida.

“But how cruel It is! When I saw the
sorrow and surprise in his eyes I very
nearly put up my arms about him and
told him all. Don't you think we have
done enough?*

“No, no, no, Not nearly enough, You
must not turn weak now, Clara, It Is
#o funny that ! should be leading you.
It Is quite & new experlence, But ]
know I am right. If we o on a8 we
are doing, we shall be able to say all
our llves that we have saved him. And
It we don't, oh, Clara, we ghould never
forgive ourselves”

{10 OB CONTINURD. )

ENJOYMENT IN THE ARMY.,

Outdoor Games and Bports Indulged In
at Frontler Posts.

An enlisted man serving on the fron-
tler has opportunities for aport that
would be envied by hundreds of wealthy
men, especinlly in the way of hunting
and fishing., He plays all kinds of out-
door games, |8 regular In his hablts,
has stated times for meals and for
sleep, which all tend to the development
of his physical powers, and the tralning
ha recelves stralghtens his frame and
gives him an ecasy, upright carringe

age lays the welght of lts hand upon
him. The poat eéxchange Is fitted up
with billlard and pool rooms, lunch
counter and card-room, Only the beat
grades of beer are sold there, and
drunkenness cannot exist under pres
ent restrioted rules. A pleasant room
2 always set aslde as a reading-room,
where current newspapers are on flle,
und in addition to this, each company
usnally maintaing a library. A post
school Is malntalned for six montha of
the year, where he who wishes may {m-
prove. his mentnl conditlon. He is pro-
vided with excellent olothing, which
when gltered to fit neatly, 1s the nat-
tlest uniform known. A drunkard or
other questionable character may pog«
gibly creep in among the men enlisted,
but he (8 scon ‘‘spotted” and, under
the law that five previous convictions
by courts martinl are soficlent to
award dishonorable discharge, he I8
goon gotten rid of. It Is creditable to
the army that all men now serving in
the ranks, except possibly a few left
over from the old army, are capable of
reading and writing the English lan-
guage—thatls, In a limited senge,

Proposod Faeslidlo of the St Louls,

A proposition hns reached the man-
ngement of the Cotton States and In-
ternational Exposition, from Herbert
Saunders & Co,, of London, offering to
bulld on the lake a fac simile of the
transntiantic steamship 8t Louls, to be
of the sama slze 48 the original, and eles
gantly fitted out, The Interlor of the
ship will be used as & restaurant, and
the vessel will be reached from the
shore by gangways, This s a duplleate
of an exhibition now being given at the
Antwerp exposition. Henry . Kitt-
redge, the secretary of the Mussachu-
gells commigsion to the expoaltion, 18
now In Atlanty conferring with the man-
agement In reference to the Massaohu-
gelts display. While there he will salect
the gite for the Masasachusetts building
~8t. Louls Globe-Democrat,

A Boutherner’s Hravery.

“During the civil war there was not a
more rabld secesalonist or & more popu-
lar man In California than Charlie Falr-
fax, Virginlan, and direct descendant
of Lord Falrfax,' sald City Attorney
Creawell yesterday, "He was a man of
| such undoubted courage, such scrupu-
lous honesty and such distinguished
courteny that his violent prejudices
agalnst the north were forgiven before
they were expressed, und his open de-
clacations of disloyalty forgollen as
goon a8 spoken.

“While the clerk of the Supreme Court
In Sacramento he engaged in an alter-
entlon with & man named Whitcomb
Lee. Without warning Lee drew a
aword cane and made a Junge at Falr-
fax. The keen blade penetrated his ab-
domen a couple of Inches before he
conld selze It. Falrfax held the blade
with his left hand while he whipped out
a revolver with his right, and with the
aword still In the wound, he leveled his
pistol at Lee's head and sald In the cool-
est tone;

“'Draw that sword and put it up, I
would kill you, but no man shall ever
say that Charlle Falrfax made a woman
a widow and children Istherlesa' —

San Francisco Post.

| the friends who have nover told them

that never after leaves him until old

After s man bas had thirteen chil-
dren ho seldom stays a$ home from hia
business to celebrate because the
youngost has just out & tooth.

Much as peopls like to hear secrets,
they have the greatest admiratlon for

any.

We have noticed that when a man is
approached aboutadvertising, he says
ho will *think about it," or *“see you
lgﬁn.‘.' :

Btenm’s Up! The Moorings COast OF.
Majeatioally the great voran hound leaves
the dock and steams down thoyriver outward
wound. But mre you, my dear air, p red for
hesvs alckness almost alweys incldont t0 s
imng-Atlantie telp, with tho infullible stomachie,
Hostatter's Htomnch  Bitters. 1t not expect to
suffer without aid, The Ditters s the stounch
friend of alFswho travel by sea or Innd, emigrants,
tourisls, commercial travelem, wasiners. It
completely romedics nanses, billiovsupes, dye-
rmg;.rhaun.ﬂuulnm and Innotivity of the

No prayer ever hurts a prayer meet-
ing by belog too short.,

Letall men bend low—Ilet tall men
bend low.

He saw two beggars sfbal—he sought
to beg or steal,

DOING THINGS QUIETLY.

Even When the Old Man Was Killlng &
HBoar He Didn't Want Aoy Nolase.

From the BSan Franclsco Call;
*Bear” sald Mr, Ottinger. ‘“‘Bear?
why, I helped kill a 1,146-pound grizzly
just & week nge at Wawaona, Old Jim
Duncan, the slayer of ninely-four bears,
and I, went out on horséback about ten
miles from town after grouse, We
walked flve or six miles In the hottest
weather, and after getting six grouss
and & hundred mosquitoes we thought
of turning back. But 1 wasso thirsty
thatIeald: “Walt here, In the clearing,
Jim, till I go down the canon to get
& drink.’ I went down sbout 200 feet
and had to lay sprawling over some
rocks to get a drink, I only took one
swallow when two gunshots rang ouk
Btartled at the sound I rose up and ran
s well as my welght would let me, back
to the clearing, Pufing and blowing I
lenned up agalnat a tree and witnessed
the strangest sight I ever saw, A big
plle of fur lay In & heap on the ground,
and the old hunter was just about to
stoop over it to Jab his Bowle-knife
Jnto It when the bundle rose vp like &
flash and let out a blow that sent Jim's
musket spinning ffty fest In the alr.
With that there was'the most axolting
fight I ever saw.

“The bear reared up again and Dun-
can baraly dodged Ita claws. But Bruin
caught hls clothes at the meck and
ripped them down to his boots. I still
leaned against the tree, too weary from
my run and too surprised to go up and
shoot the bear, I could see Duncan alip
around and his fest got tangled in hia
torn clothes, He fell fighting with the
bear atop; but the bear's throat was eut
from ear to ear. The old man extrl-
cated himeelf and sliding on the carcass
ealled to me through his nose: ‘Wall,
my time hasn't come yet, Young man,
I give you credit for a great deal of
coolness for a greenhorn, I'm glad you
didn’t “op®a ‘your mouth Ia this fracas,
80 many of these fellows think they
have to talk when I'm killing » b'ar. "

8100 Roward, 8100,

The readers of this paper will be
pleased to learn that there s at leant
one dreaded diseape that science has
been nble to cure in ali its stages, and
that is Catarch. Hall's Catarrh Cure I8
the only poditive 2ure now known to
the medlenl fraternity. Catarch being
a constitutional dlseass réquires a con-
stitutional treataent. Hall's Catarrh
Cure I taken Internally, acting directly
upon the blood and mucous surfaces of
the syatem, thereby destroying the
foundation of the disesse and giving the
patient strength by bullding up the con-
stitutlon and assisting nature !n dolng
{ts wo¥lk, The proprletors have so much
falth In ita eurntive powers that they

testimoniale, Adliress
F. J. CHENEY & €0O., Toledo, O,
Bold by druggista; Too.
Hall's Family Pills, 25o,
Bome people uever find out that the
Bible is good for anything except »
center-table ornament,

A man went to s drug store for some-
thing to cure a henduche. The drug-
gt lield o bottle of hartshorn to his
pose, and he was nearly overpowered
by its pungency, As soon ns he re
govered he began to rail at the drug
gist, “But did it not help your head-
oche?" asked the apothecary. ‘‘Help
my hoadache!” gasped the man: I
havn't any headache; it's my wife that
has the headache "—Ex.

When a man stops smoking, and be-
gins again, he feels mighty sheepish.

A man witha future isn't as inter-
esting ns 8 woman with a past.

There are lots of men who are pret-
ty in society, but who are ns absolute-
ly useless as dried currants.

let her her keep her hair frizzed, and
everything may come around all right.

Nearly all women recite these days
They will simply have to quit it; the

ofter One Hundred Dollprs for any case 1
that it falls to cure, Bend for llat of |

No woman should give way to grief; |’

Ro

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U. 8 Gov't Keport

Bakin:

Powder

ABSOLUTELY PURE

The tainted truth is too often like o
tainted fish—amells bad and performs
no good; yet In the exposition of
erime there is often virtun,

That lasts till night—that last stil
night.

The people shonld romember when
eating, that Death hkoeps his white
horse rendy wih the hurness on in
this weather.

Evory dolinr spent n Parker's Ginger
Toule v woll juvested. 1t snbjoes paln and
bringe botter Clieeblon, better strengih aud baster
Rl

To have money often meins to have
the devil for o master.

Good rensgonn why you should use Hin-
dercorns. It tikes ous the corus, and then you,
you bave peacs and comfort, sarely s good exchangs
156 at drugglate,

We always think that to-morrow
never brings us s much as yesterday
takes awny.

A man *‘too busy" to take care of
his health is liks & workman too busy |
to sharpen his tools

A country cemetery has the follow-
ing notice over the gate; “Only thi
dead who live in the parish are buried
here."

Atter physicians had glven me np, T wos
saved by Plso's Cure.—Raren Ewzo,
Wilhamsport, Pa,, Nov, 22, 1400,

Man is the bu.l:_mcn wheel of women,

Gosh! Docto, I'm tired of swallow-
in' six meals o day, three goin' down
and three comin' up,

“Paw, is there any difference be-
tween a cold and & influenzy ?”

SIf the doctor calls it a cold, the bill
is nbout §4, If he calls it influenza,
it's about 88, The difference is four
dollars, my son."Chicago Record.
It Troublod With Soro Kyea
Jackson's Indian Eye Balvo will positively
curothem. 250 at all drug stores.
Some poeple aro confident Hades
will have to be enlarged.

Bay, Jack; walting for the moon to
come up? Jack (leaning over the side
of the vessel), Great Beott! Tom, you
think I swallowed the moon, too,

A swallow may not make a summer,
but & frog makes s spring.

Teacher—Johnnis what is nstratum?
Johnnie—A stratum is a hen,

stratum was o layer of anything?
Johnnie—Yassum, 'Nain'ta hen a
loyer of eggs?—National Journal,

Whenever the sons of God come to-
gother the devil comes in the shoes of
n hypoorite.

When we come close to a giant he
often turns out to be only a common
man on stilts

“Hanson's Magio Comn Halve."”
Warranted ta crtre or money refunded. Ask yous
druggint for It Frios 15 cents,

Teachier—Didn't I tell you that =

The ordinary man never knows he Ia

Asn reckless talker the girl of the
period rivals the parrot

He is n foolish fellow who thinks
the Keeley eure o distinetion,

The Bible makes it clear that God
wants everybody who is wrong to find
it out and get right.

Whoever puts up the robe of Christ

will goon begiven o change to do some-
thing for Christ.

The longer and stronger the arms of
the wicked, the more it will hurt when

thoy ave broken,
————————
AlIFit wd tene by D, Kline'a Grest
-r"rn.l-l- n‘ll.lcfi!r::wﬁ‘u t‘u::ﬂ.nr Lo flrud vy 's use,

ny'
arvelouscuron. Treatie and S2IrL lattlefres L
1 casvs. muumur.uunv.l{luuhu..rm.h

Love sees danger nfar off, but the
loved one often turns a deaf ear to
the warning.

AT the Maby §4 Cutting Toetn
T wure and wse DAL oid and well-tried remiedy, Mas
WhnaLow's BooTiiso Srack for Chililres Teelbing.
Whenever God's help s needed tha
Christian should believe that God id
there to help,

flegeman’s Campnor foe with Glyeerine

The oifginal and only genuine. Curen
and Face, Cold flores, &= 0. O, Clark Vo, N. Haven,

Mra. Mulehy—Sure, Mike must have
atudied medlcine since he wint Into
the army-he writes home that he is &
surgent.

Brings comfort and improvement and
tonds to nal enjoyment whes
rightly used. The many, who live bet-
g than ot!xsir:md %ajoy fife more, wi?

nditure, more prompily
ld;pupethc 'mn-ld’nif bost pré'dncir to
the needs of physical being, will attest
the value to hedlth of the pure liquid
Inxative Bprinolprle%i em in the
remedy, 8yru FB.

Ita exce: Inn?:eqis due to its presenting
in the form most aceeptablo and pleas
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly
beneflcial properties of a porfect lax-
stive; effectunlly cleansing the rystem,
dispelling cold.ll hendaches and fovers
and permanently curinﬁnmmtjpatton.
1t has given satisfaction to millions and
met with the approval of the medical
profession, because it acts on the Kid-
peys, Liver and Bowels without weak-
eur:'g them and it is perfectly freo from
every objectionable substance.

Byrup of Fi{;u in for sale by nll drog-
gista in 60c and $1 bottles, but it ia man-
ufactured by the Californin Fig SByrup
Co. only, whose name is printed on every

, also the nume, Byrup of Figs,

ordinary, just as the great man never
knows he is great,

f:&’ﬁ?.m well informed, ﬂznu will not
sccept any substitute if offered,

THE KING CURE over Lt ror
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men are ahy enough as it is,
et —

“You can take that soap
right back and change
it for Clairette Soap.
I would mot use any
other kind.”

Every woman who has

knows it is without an equal. Bold everywhere. Made only by
The N. K. Fairbank Company,

St. Louls.
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DR. J. C. AYER'S for ctughs
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'Ita record:
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of cures.

At the World's Fair.
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